Two magic rings enable Cathy to understand the language of cats and dogs! 


MRS. CHUMLEY- BURTENSHAW GETS ON THE "BUT HOW DREADFUL! YOU 
TELEPHONE TO GEORGE'S POODLE PARLOURAMA... | | |s MULST LET Ale HELE: MARS. 
7 ? = CHLMLEY- BURTENSHAW | 
y OS CTL MP COMEABLE CATHY 
LITE CHANE-WANG! HES 
GOT THE MOST AWELL 
f, POOR DARLING L 


CATHY SEES HER FRIEND 
MR. WATSON, THE VET. 
—=y 


REGARD! 
PATIENT! 


CATHY RUNS ALL THE 
WAY... BLT JUST BY MRS. 
CHUMLEY- BURTENSHAW'S. 


BLACK CAT IN: 


SRITAIN WHO'S J 
POSITIVEL is 
Lue Rp 


AND NOW 
your 7 


DREADFUL 
| HAPPENS (/ 


AND WHEN CATHY 
DELWERS THE a 
CORRECT MEDI YOU ANGEL ! BRINGING (7 How ABOUT 17 
SO QUICKLY! NOM, MY Bede bar? tinar'n 
DEAR. 1 MUST REWARD YOUR tLi2K LIKE e 
YOU! WHAT WOULD OR A PAIR OF 
YOU Like > 


Next week—Cathy solves another problem! 


Headin’ for another strange adventure ... the boys from The Spectrum Pop Group ! 


(BULL CHAMBERS HERE... 
. QREANIST AND PYAMIST AELTHSTONY! 
WITH THE SPECTRUM POP 
GROUP, LAST WEEK THE 
BOYS AND 1 HAP SUST 


2-ONE THOUSAND... ? 
COLIN, (Ad SEEING THINGS. 
MIS i 


‘AN IMMACULATE 


/ =STEL 
1 HAVE BEEN REQUESTED 
@Y AdaaE Maaiel DY) AUC ANE 
bo LANGIER 70 DELIVER AMGUEL OL 
aM “Ho > 
s\} | REEIMARSH, 3 
MAY 1 RETT VOUU. 


WE LURCHED THROUGH 
SOME GATES. AND THEN. 
z BS TN 
~~ 


WZ 1S SUMAICIENT S 
a 


Oe 4 
THAT 1 AAO HERE! 
NOW PLAYL 


VARS 
NEXT WEEK—A booking... 
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Wty 01D 
YOU 00 THAT MILALY ?P 
\ 722 AzAKE A RIGHT 


FOOL OF WUKSELF 


70 SURE YOU 


WONT, PARKER. AND / 
WANT YOO 70 WI THIS 
COMPETITION VE GO: 


FEELING SOMETHING VA Bs 
NOT QUITE RIGHT ABOUT Ps 
THE VOTING. . 
ee 


SORRY-BUT 
YOU SHOULLNT 
HAVE GOT SO 
NEAR! 


ne OF THE 
MOST IPORTANT 
ASSETS OF THE PERFECT 
ESCORT 8 6000 HUMOUR, 
OUR VUDGENMENT 
18: THEREFORE 


CNANIMAOO: 
. a 
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[Lady Penelope's old enemy Mr. Steelman fix 
the voting equipment to ensure that Miss Bereznik 
becomes Miss World. Suspicious, Penny gets | 


Parker to enter the “Perfect Escort" contest... 


OUR 
FIRST VOLUNTEER— 
COME UP ON 70 THE 
STAGE, SIRI 
= 


COND: 
Re SLATER 4 SiMeLe 


( WS87 FOR THE FUN OF IT. 
FIRST WELL SEE HOW 
YOU CAN DANCE... 


PLENTY 
OF ROOM, MATE— 
WO NEED TO CROWD 
MEV 


pie? 


HOW WELL 
( 10OU DANCE, MISTER * 
PARKER. 


Ee CONTEST REACHES 


NEITHER IS’ ¥ 
THIS ONE! Je 


O 
NM — BUT 

N) THE DANCE 

ACCIDENT. 
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MR, STEELMAN GNASHE: 
HIS TEETH IN RAGE AT 
BEING DEFEATED. 


/ MUST 
GET HOLD OF WISE. 
BEREZNIK! THE BEREZNIK. 
SECRET POLICE WILL PAYA 
FORTUNE 1&1 CAN CREATE 
AN INTERNATIONAL 
UVCIDENT IN IVITY 


ENTER, MISS 
BEREZNIKL 
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EARLY NEXT MORNING [im 


CLUB. BUT WE SHALL BE 
WAITING... - 


ERE, TAKE, 
WT EASY, NALADY! 
THAT STUFF OONT 
ARF WHIEF! 


NONSENSE, ee 
PBORKER TSA VERY 
MASCULINE FRAGRANCE! 
PUAN | THINK YOULL 
7988 — YOU LOOK 
ALMOST HANDSOMIEL 


—— 


7D LIKE 
70 CHECK THIS — 
FUR IN. 


a 


YOU HAVE 
BEEN PROGRAVIMED 
WITH YOUR OROERS... 
CARRY THEN) OUT? 


A new story starts this week about the characters from TV’s popular series... 


Cross 


‘A SATURDAY AT CROSSROADS MOT! 
AND IT HAPPENS TO BE PEPE'S 


WELL, WELL! A 
WHERE ARE YOU f 
OFF 1077 


VT 1S DANES. 
DAY OFE,700, URS. 
RICHARDSON. AT LAST 
q SHE AGREES THAT A 
D\| DAE WITH PERE COSMA, 


(SA GIRLS BEST 
LENO ! 


Wa 


WIP, 
RECEPTION, WONT YOU, 
SON? 


Te PAPER, BUT 
ANG ll oe 


STOCK-CARS 
DONT JUST 


KAY, OKAY! | WAS 
Only JOKING ! 4 
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GET ON! I GOT THE FREE 


=~ 
VICKETS FOR THE STOCK-CAR 
RACING IW BRUM, NOF YOU L 
DS 


Ah) 


OUCH! OkAY 
$0 YOU INVITED 
ME! YOU GOT 

6000 TASTE, 

ANYWAY. 


YOU CANT HALE 
WRAP PEOPLE ROUND 
YOUR LITHE S) 


PACING ? PLENTY 
THRILSS 


‘ Be 7; saa 


1 THOUGHT = 
BUEGHING 


WANNA KNOW 
ABOUT STOCK: CARS, 
DOLL ? TRY ME— 
SIO WHEELANS 
THE WAME. 


\ E ’ NYY W0R00% sre 
A : 10 PERE COSTA 
ix VW UKE THAT © 


‘uito, wun uuo/ \\ 
WHAT HAVE yh gs ie a 
REO-07 TON! 

ICE-CREAM VAN! 
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PEPE TAKES A WILD SWING... 


THIS 15 WHERE 


RIGHT, MUSH 
G GET YOURS! 


BY THE-TIME THE RACE STARIS, 
PEPE AND DIANE AREN'T SPEAKING... 


BUT IN THE SECOND 

LAP, PEPE FINDS Tae < 

HIS‘ VOICE ! HEY! LOOK At 
BIG-MOUTHS CAR! 


OF CONTROL! _ 
y 


cH) 
leis 
XX 
ON) 
i) ee 


if 
(OY 


NOT FIVE MINUTES LATER THE 
PHONI 
RECEPTION AREA OF THE cRossroabe nite es 


OKAY, B05... 
ACCIDENT AT STOCK (Ss 
CAR TRACK. YES, 

ML GET DOWN 

ANO COVER IT 

RIGHT AWAY 2, 


LADY PENELOPE February 17, 1968 


Ob 


wy) 


KNOCK [7 OFF, S10: 
JHE STARI'S BEEN 
SIGNALLED / 


Be000 neavens/ wars \N My We COME OFF IT, 


HE WAS 
ONLY BEIVG 
FRleNoLy 7) 


FRIENDLY! He © 
We meiooea Wy 
4006 IN FRONT OF 
BM 100, 4N'/ vo 
LUKE THAT L, 


Rg MUM! THEY ARENT 
THE OMLY SPECTATORS 
Bat DOWN THERE, V'KNOW !, 


Next Week — Pepe accuses! 


HERE'S some brilliant guitar-work 

on The Cedars’ “For Your Informa- 
tion" (Decca). An up-beat number with 
a very unusual sound to it—a mixture 
of Gipsy and Arabian, if that sounds 
possible. | like it, anyway. 


The Shoes deserve success with their 
“Farewell In The Rain" (Polydor). It 
has throbbing drums, an infectious 
beat and a husky soul-type vocal. 


An American group which deserves to 
have more publicity over here is Love, 
whose latest record “Alone Again Oi 
on Electra is different enough to bi 
big hit. A simple batlad with some 
great harmonising on it. 


| think “Dear Delilah", first re! 
from the new group, Grapefruit, is 
terrific. It has all the ingredients of a 
hit. The intriguing opening made me 
sit up and listen, then it built up to the 
main melody which is very haunting. 
Probably a big hit by the time this 
ue is out! 


A big ballad sound in the usual Big 0 
style from Roy Orbison is “Born To Be 
Loved By You" on London. It's good. 


ENTRY COUPON 


VOTE here! This is the official entry coupon for 
the “Valentine” competition on page 12, when 
you're asked to vote for your favourite pop group. 
There are TEN dresses as prizes for the entries 
giving the best reasons for choice. 


yoo 


' VALENTINE COMPETITION 


Name... 


. AGE... 


The group I vote for is... 


because ...., 


(limit 20 words) 


H My dress length i 
| POST TO: Lady Penelope, ! 
I Valentine Competition, c/o 
| Century 21 Publishing Ltd., 167 
| Fleet Street, London, E.C4. 


| 


1 


The Monkees and a 
young reporter, Jo- 
‘anne, spend a ‘night 


for a publicity stunt. 

But bank robbers 

dummies 

, too! They 

ak into the bank 

next door, then 

escape, followed by 
The Monkees! 


Wow! 

BULLETS! DIDN'T ANYONE 

TELL THOSE GUYS THAT 

MONKEES ARE OUT OF 
6EASOY > 


NOW THAT THEIR PAL HAS 
SAFELY BEEN ©UNG TO SLEEP. 


= 
CURSES! 


HO, CHAPS! VIEW 
WALLOO , AW’ ALL 
THAT! 


WE GOTTA RUN... A 


WE AIN'T EVEN 


7OMMY-GLV 


THIS TIME IT 
DOESN'T wor! 


AWD { 
COl THE — 7 = 
2 
: THAT WAS 
ALMOST POETRY, BOSS) 


YOURE W THE WeROWE 
PROFESSION. 


MIND. 17 YO) CAN'T 


THROW YouR 
VOIee... 


ER OF 7; 
se AMORKS yet WOE OF 
OVS" PROBLEMS Io 
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GET THOSE HOODLUMS 
WRECK MY WAYWORKE, AV’ 
ALL MY PUBLICITY STUNT 
WENT WEET BECAUEE You 


CEE, WERE 

WOT USED 70 HAVING 

MONEY! WHAT ZL WE 
20 WITH IT > 


YAHOO! / 
HIT EM, 1 IT EM! 
670P, 808s. 
$7027 
MY PRIZE! DO GET A 
KEWPIE DOLL? A 
CANTEEW OF 
CUTLERY ? 


HEY, THEY 
( CAV RUM REAL FAST! 
WELL WEVER CATEH 


W OWE 
WETANT, 1 BECOME 
SYPERDAVE — CRUSADER 
ACAWET Evi , RIGH TER 
SOF ALL WRONEE! 


AW, WEVE 
MWD, FELLERS! / DID 
THROW MY VOIEE Mi THE 
WAIWORKE, 50 MAYBE 7 
CAV MAKE SOME L007 AS, 
A VENTRUOQLIET / 
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You Wi 
4 VASE OF PRETTY 
FLOWERS! 


hy 


UE YOURE 
GONG 7O SAV 
FRANCISCO... BE SURE 
70 WEAR &OME FLOWERS 
Vv eek Hae... 


HEY, DAVE 
LEMEMBER BACK 10 


THE WAYWORKE HOW 
YOU SCARED THOSE 
CLOCKS BY THROWIVE 


S70P, 
W THE NAME, OF 
THE LAW ! 


PUMMY BOW STREET 


YOUR VOICE F 


Sveel 
WHEN 1 MADE THAT 


COME FROM W FRONT 


RLNWER SPEACL, OF THEM 


<i, 
THAT, YOU WRONGERSY 


OF ALL RIGHTS! 


BACK TO THE MONKEEMOBILE 
WHAT A 
HALL! A BAWK 


ROBBERY THWARTED, 
AWD THREE DESPERATE 
CRMMIWALE I THE 
BAe! 


AWO WHAT 
A STORY FOR MY 
PAPER ! YOU BOYS 
ARE THE TOPS! 


2oWE 
ME OUT OF A 
CHANEE OF 
PROMOTION / 
WAIT THe 1 
GET Yous. 


Penny's +/shot looks Se 
at Valentine's day 


[T'S the mostromantie day of he year... February & 


14, St. Valentine's Day. So Penny's 4/Shot has 
been finding out things about it... . like there are 
at least 52 St. Valentines on record, so 

uncertain to which one the day is dedicated! But 
it's generally accepted that the St. Vale: 

a physician living in the third century. While 
awaiting execution for aiding Christian martyrs, 
he restored the sight of his jailor's daughter, and 
wrote her a farewell message on the eve of his 
execution, February 14, signing it “From your 
Valentine." The very first one! 


Lady Penelope’s 
funny Valentine... 


G/SHOT asked Penay who her 

funny Valentine is. Strangely 
enough, she didn’t say Parker 
(which half offended him and half 
didn’t). Instead she said, “I like 
Tom Jones’ curly hair, Engelbert 
Humperdinck’s handsome face, 
Georgie Fame’s smile, Dudley 
Moore’s cuddly figure, the songs 
that Donovan writes, the way Gene 
Pitney sings and the way Harry 
Secombe makes me laugh! Trouble 
is, Pve not yet met anyone who 
looks and sounds like all those 
things at once!” 


funny 
Valentine...” 


PENNY asked some of your favourite stars 
just who they’d like to send a funny 
Valentine card to . . . if only they dared! 
Joked Jimmy Tarbuck: “Mr. Wilson— ‘cos 
hhe’s breaking my heart!” 
Said Kiki Dee: “General de Gaulle!” 
The Troggs all agreed—the Angels! Said 
Reg Presley: “Lucky Captain Scarlet, being 
able to date them!” 
A more serious quote from Sounds Incor- 
porated: “Definitely Cilla Black, and we 
really mean it! We've often been the backing 
group for Cilla, and we'd like to wish her and 
her real-life Valentine, Bobby Willis, every 
happiness.” 
The Loot would send their funny Valentine 
to Barbara Castle, but not because they’re 
cross with her! Said Chris Bates, “We all have 
horses, but there’s never been much oppor- 
tunity to ride them . . . until the breath test 
law came in! Now we often travel by horse, 
not car!” 
Cat Stevens said: “Jimi Hendrix!” 


q 

or not, ANY CT EE ag 

Bvt scone gece sever’s 
card 109 


Gls Custom —’68 STYLE! 


[' viden days, there used to be lots of Valentine's 
Day customs. One was for a girl to write down all 
the names of her possible boy friends on pieces of 
Paper. Then she'd wrap each one in clay, and drop 
them into a bowl of water. The first name to rise to 
the top would be her Valentine. 
So just for fun, why not try this with the names of 


mean’! @| your favourite pop stars! Wrap the pieces of paper in 
their stiff paste made from flour and water, and see which 
one is your Valentine! 
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Lov 
this & A 
‘asked © wait WHE ye" 
mane 68% 10s, Ne 
Brigit™ pardet 
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VOTE X VOTE X VOTE X VOTE X 
This week's competition — 


TEN dresses to be WON! 


JOTE, VOTE, VOTE! That's what you have to do for this week's competition 

‘there are ten prizes of Tick-a-Tee dresses to be won! 

's St. Valentine's day this week on Wednesday . . . so for whom would 
you vote as your favourite pop group—the one you'd most like to send a Valentine 
to? The Bee Gees or the Tremeloes, pictured below ? Or one of the other groups 
on the scene at the moment? Whoever it is, vote for the group you rate the most 
just now ... and give the reason for your choice in not more than 20 words. 

The senders of the ten best reasons will be the winners—it doesn't matter who 
you vote for, of course, but you must make your reason as amusing as possible! 

Fill in the entry coupon on page 7 in your best handwriting, stating your full 
name, address and age, and correct dress length. Please check with Mum to 
make certain of your exact size. Post your entry to the address printed at the foot of 
the coupon. Closing date is Tuesday, February 20th 1968. 


JLOA X 3LOA X FLOA 


is final and legally binding. 
and no correspondence can 


printed on page 7. 


OT a question you'd like answered ? 
. thing? Got a bright idea to share with 


other readers? Then HOTLINE is at 
your service. Penny will print as_many letters and questions as possible 
each week—and there's ten shillings to every reader whose letter or 
query is published! 

If you have a question—but not enough time to write, then why not 
phone up Hotline! Lee, Hotline's girl-on-the-spot, will make a note of 
your question for Penny, and if there's space, it will be printed. We've 
already had tons of letters and phone calls, and there isn't space for 
everyone, but it's worth a try, isn't it? 

WRITE TO: HOTLINE, PENNY’S 4/SHOT, c/o CENTURY 21 PUBLISH- 
ING LTD., 5th FLOOR, 167 FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C.4. Enclose a 
stamped, addressed envelope for a postal reply. 

PHONE: HOTLINE at: (01) 353 3769. 


TWELVE'S 4 BORING AGE! 


Can anyone help us poor in-betweens who are aged twelve ? I think 
it’s the most boring age one can possibly be! What can we do, 
where can we go—and how should we be treated? One minute 
we're being told we’re too young to do something, the next moment 
—to stop being babyish! ‘The only relief from boredom I get is 
reading my LADY PENELOPE and doing the competitions—but 
alas, I never win. 


COUPON IS 
ON PAGE 7! 


S88 Correction! 
Apologies to all con- 
: eWDau comes for the error 
3 in the address for 
The Herd's fan club, printed in 
issue 103, The correct address is: 
c/o Ann, The Glades, 56 Bray Court, 
Walton-on-Thames, Surrey. 


=< 


ie Mama’s 
apa’ isthe 
'd choose. 


hard to say—I liked 
one 


Cheryl Denner, 

Northampton. 

the charts, Cheryl. My 

favourite record of 1967? 

so many. But I think 

Dedicated To The One I 
Love” by th 


And The Pai 
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Hi 
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Andrea Swerner, 

lford. 
Well, you've won ten shillings, Andrea! Do other readers agree that twelve 
is a boring age? And have they any suggestions to help make it less boring ? 


IT’S IN THE BAG! 


| collect paper bags—ones with different shops’ names on them. 
| decided to start collecting when | heard my mother complaining 
about all the paper bags she had accumulated. Now I have over 400, 
I never used to go out much (except to buy my LADY PENELOPE, 
of course!). But now I'm anxious to go to new places and new 


hops. 
shops. Reader, 
West Wickham. 


‘What's the address of The ‘Spectrum’s fan club, please? 
Phone query from 

Pauline Storey, 

London, W.r0. 


Well, according to the 


xX 3LOA X 3LOA X 3LOA X ALOA X FLOA X 


sk & WHO WAS TOPS? 


I thought I'd write and ask Hotline which was the most successful record of 


last year, and also, which was your favourite record, Penny ? 


It’s 1, Randall Drive, Hornchurch, Essex. 


VOTE X VOTE X VOTE X VOTE X VOTE X VOTE X 
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Life’s diffieult sometimes. when you have a witch for a mother-in-law ! 


F THE SURPRISE 
‘S ALONG THIS 
Way. 


( YOURE ALL 
Mnzuscce— 


A 
( Sageee 
SPELL. 


tl 
1 (66 MAKE 

A THAT OAR 

a! 4 SORRY HE 
TY Busia mes 


SY HERE YOU, 
ARES WITH ME 
ON HER SIDE — 


ENTE 
HOW CAN TABATHA. Bt 
JABATHA LOSE? 
<A 
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Continuing the “Perils of Parker” story about Parker’s rich Uncle Horatio! 


Asletter from Parker's rich Uncle Horatio warns 
of an impending visit . . . but says his mate 
Carruthers is coming on ahead. Carruthers 
arrives . . . and Parker finds he isn't his sea- 
captain uncle's first officer at all... but a parrot! 
“I'VE moved me bed out into the green'ouse, and 
slung an ‘ammock in me bedroom ... . all for a 
perishin' bird!” Parker held the cage containing 
Carruthers at arm's length and glared into the 
parrot's beady eyes. 

"Ere, look at that beak!” Perce was quite unmoved. 
“It's shaped just like your conk, Parker. Maybe you're 
related.” 

“That will be quite enough of that, Perce,” said 
Parker haughtily. "Make yourself useful and ‘elp me 
move my bed back upstairs." 

“Don't you think you still ought to let Carruthers 
‘ave your room to 'imself?" chipped in Lil. “Remem- 
ber, your Uncle's yery rich, an’ you said you wanted 
to do everything to please ‘im.” 

“True, Lil. But there is a limit to everything.” 

Within fifteen minutes, Parker was re-installed in 
his bedroom, and the hook for the hammock was 
now supporting the parrot's cage. 

“He's quite an 'andsome bird," admitted Parker. 
“Say something, Carruthers. Come on... speak to 
us. Say something, old boy!" 

‘Look at that beak,” shrieked the parrot. “Just like 
‘our conk!" 

Parker turned a deep shade of red, and Perce just 
managed to restrain him from picking up a handy 
blunt instrument. “Keep calm, mate," soothed Perce. 
“Remember you've got to please your Uncle. "Ere— 
if the parrot’s so quick to. pick up what people say, 
let ‘im listen to some compliments about Uncle 
‘Oratio.” 

“That, Perce, is a good idea,” said Parker, relaxing. 
“Listen, polly ... . Parker likes Uncle ‘Oratio. Got it? 
Parker likes Uncle 'Oratio."" 

The parrot stared dumbly, keeping its beak firmly 
closed. 

“Liven up, Carruthers," pleaded Parker. “Parker 
likes Uncle 'Oratio. All right? Parker likes Uncle 
*Oratio..." 


RES Se Se RE 


Three hours later, Perce and Lil had finished their 
evening cocoa, and were about to turn in for the 
night. They shook their heads sadly as they passed 
Parker's room, for within, they could hear his hoarse 
voice keeping up the chant . . . "Parker likes Uncle 
‘Oratio . . . cor blimey o'reilly! Ain't you ever going to 
repeat it, you perishin’ 'alf-wit? Parker likes Uncle 
‘Oratio. 2" 

“Turn it in, Parker,” shouted Lil, banging on the 
door. “If 'e won't, 'e won't. Let the poor bird get some 
kip. 'E's had a long journey!" 

Grumbling, Parker took his pyjamas out of their 
teddy-bear case and climbed into them. The parrot's 
eyes were already closed as he pulled the sheets up 
round his chin and blew out his night-light . . . 

16 


DEP in the dark hours, Parker jumped the height 
of himself, wide awake as the night was split 
open by a raucous cry. “Four bells in the middle 
watch! Turn to, me hearties!” 

“Stone the crows,” yelled Parker (why should 
crows suffer for a parrot's pranks?) "You ain't on 
board ship now! If you 'ad to wake me up with your 
screechin', why couldn't you ‘ave screeched what 
I've been tryin’ to teach you? Come on now... say 
it, an’ I'll forgive you...” 

“Look at that beak, 
your conk...” 

Parker turned over with a groan and resigned him- 
self to spending the rest of the night being jerked 
awake at frequent intervals by six bells, eight bells, 
and so on and soon... 

Come breakfast, Parker's heavy, sleepless eyes 
looked mournfully round the table. Carruthers sat 
contentedly on his perch, noisily enjoying a millet 
spray and grating from time to time on a cuttlefish 
bone .. . a noise that Parker seemed to find par- 
ticularly irritating. 

‘“E ‘asn't said it yet, Parker..." began Perce, by 
way of conversation. 


THE FUNNY SIDE 


“OH, shurrup," said Parker, attacking his corn- 
flakes as though he bore them some kind of 
indescribable grudge. 
“Your uncle 'Oratio arrives today,” said Lil. “Tell 
you what, Parker. Perce and me will drop ‘im a quiet 
hint sometime, just to let him know what you've been 
tryin’ to teach ‘the bird to say. If he's got a sense of 
humour, 'e ought to see the funny side, an’ be 
pleased.’ 
“Maybe, Lil,” sighed Parker. “But it would've been 
better out of the parrot's own beak.” 
“That's it," chimed in Carruthers. 


said the parrot. “Just like 


Beak like your 
conk! Heave to or I'll sink you! Pieces of Eight! Walk 
the plank to Davy Jones!” 


“I like Uncle . . ."" prompted Parker hopefully. But 
the bird went dumb, and sat crooning softly to itself 
in between savage assaults on the cuttlefish bone. 


T noon that day, the taxi from the village brought 

the splendid figure of Captain Horatio Parker, 
C.B.E,, to the door of the Creighton-Ward mansion. 
In gleaming braided uniform, he wrung the hand of 
his nephew, his bronzed face all smiles, and walked 
with his rolling sailor's gait into the kitchen, where 
Perce and Lil were ready to welcome him. 

“You've looked after Carruthers, my boy ?"" Captain 
Horatio patted the parrot’s cage lovingly. 

“Oh yes, Uncle," said Parker glibly. "He's—er— 
quite a character, ain't he?” 

“Certainly is, lad. Certainly is. Picked him up in 
Mombasa. Splendid companion. Has he been talking 
much?” 

Parker was about to open his mouth, but the parrot 
got in first. 

“Look at that beak,” it said. "Just like your conk.” 

“Capital, capital!” roared Captain Parker. "You've 
been teaching him things! Anything else, m'boy? 
Hey? What?" 

Parker sighed deeply. "E picked that one up from 
big-mouth ... | mean, from Perce, Uncle. |—er—that 
is, |‘aven't really ‘ad time to try teachin’ ‘im, meself.”” 

“Quite so, quite so," said Captain Horatio. "Must 
say, you need patience. Would you like to hear my 
special little trick with him? Real pal to me he is, as 
I said. Born companion. Well, | spent months teach- 
ing him to say alittle catch-phrase. Found it amusing, 
what? So did me friends.” 

“Whatever is it, Captain?" asked Lil, intrigued. 

Captain Horatio Parker stepped across to the cage 
and tapped the bars. "Come on, Carruthers. Let's 
have it for the Captain then,” he said. 

“| like Uncle Horatio!" said the parrot clearly and 
distinctly, and the Captain turned proudly to the 
others. "What about that then?” He beamed with 
pleasure. "Droll, what?” 

“Oh, very," said Parker, choking. He excused him- 
self and went out to catch a quick kip in the green- 
house, where his troubled dreams were full of giant 
parrots in naval uniform, all brandishing cuttlefish 
bones the size of soup plates, and all screaming a 
discordant babble out of which the only recognisable 
words were ‘beak’ and ‘conk’... 


THE END 
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ON CLOUDBASE, THINGS ARE 
MUCH QUIETER THAN USUAL, 
THANKS TO AN UNEXPECTED 
LET-UP IN MYSTERON 
ACTIVITY AGAINST EARTH. 


SUE GOT A LEAVE 
PUSS. OW COLONEL WHITES! 
DESK, LOOKS LIKE 1Hy 
GET SOWEPREE TIME! 


MN, ANO ASHES CUT OE 
PRM ME MULTERLY 
MASTERS POC THE MOMENT. 

ME MAY BE VULNERABLE! 


VY" manoue taoes, 
| 07 vouw'eE LOOKING 
GOOD! 


THATS BECAUSE 
U4 60 UPPY 70 SbE 


2p Ore! 


PARIS FASHIONS 
FOR OVERSEA 
VISITORS 


SEE FOR YOUCSELF/ 


WE OF OUR ADPVERTISEMENTE. 
PESVRNE, 


QWE OF (AY OWA 
720... 
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4 LAYER OF SPRCE DUST 


+ MRE OFF 70 
\\ THE STATES Y 


DECTINY WAVES HER COLLEAGUES SCOUBYE, 


AND SOON, HER JET IS LANDING AT NEW ORLY 
AIRPORT, MARIS... 


SUES ARRIVED! 
| Ak, (7 Wilh BE 60 600D 
70 SEE MY S/eTEe 


AE! YOU? OW SO SECRET 
OB! SOMUCH MORE LXCITNG 

OWN Mahi THEY Call ME THAN A PABHIOK DESIENER, 

2 


ZUT! WHAT MEMORIES 
THOS! ALL BRINGS BACK! 
COME, AAOMIGUE.,. TRAE ME 

AOC COPEL AT THE CAPE, 
QE LA PHIKS _ ma 
COURSE 
MUMETTECAND 
THEW TO MEY LAT 
OV THE A VEHEE WAG MET 
0S HE GREATEST! 


continuing The Angels... 


MEANWHILE, FAR OUT OVER THE ATLANTIC, 
iD APILY APPROACHING THE AMERICAN 
AST... 


SPECTRUM, CAPTAIN SCARLET, 
ONDERSTAND YOU SAW A LAUNCH 


ARAGGED TRAIL OF SIGHTINGS 

LEAV2 CAPTAIN SCARLET AND 
ALONG THIS! COAST LAST TUESDAY. ‘SYMPHONY TO THE CITY OF 
WILMINGTON. 


LA Meve cost um. ire 
“2A PLANE AT THE LOCAL 
POL LOO? ane cenwev ory 


D-17 WASH 
THAT, MON/BUE! 


THE MOST EVILAGENT 
OF THE MYSTE 


"EONS 
MERE OW EARTHY. 


NEXT WEEK: Destiny on the trail! 


You are here to learn the three S’s . . . Spying, Stealth, Survival. That is why you have joined . . . 
Stentor; ovtwardy a: Sues Finishing HH WW ares: 


School, Sue Carradine has carried out a | = = 
| test_mission. But then she's arrested! ; = a = ay | K~ 
| SUE THINKS OF THE FIRST LESSON 


START TALKING SHE EVER LEARNED AT STERNDORF. | 
NOW ~OR IT'LL BE 
THE WORSE ‘ 
FOR Yous 1-120 SAVING 
NOTHING. 


FATHERS JOB IN THE 
SECRET SERVICE IN 
DANGER. 17 COULD 


THE LITTLE a ——— 
MINK WANTS 72. BUT SUES CAPTURE 1S 
KEEP HER PRETTY: «NOT UN OBSERVED. 
DEBBIE WARWICK, HER 
FRIEND AND CLASSMATE, 
HAS BEEN SENT TO REPORT 
ON HER MISSION. 


edo ane 
ers I ceccusnon, . 


HER, THEY'LL SOON 12 BETTER TELL 


INCREDIBLY, DEBBIE'S BABBLED STORY 
MEETS WITH STONY INDIFFERENCE! 


COMPOSE 
YOURSELF, 
DEBBIE! 13 THIS 
HOW A SPY 
WOULD MAKE 
4 REPORTP 


P20 WHAT? SHE 
HAS OBV/0USLY 
P FAILED HER MISSION. 
BUT M/SS. SHE WiLL HAVE TO 
HOPMAN! THE .. LIE HER WAY QUT OF 
POLICE! VOU . ¥ CAPTIVITY, THATS ALL, 
A 20N'7 UNDER STANO gf) AND WOE BETIDE 
x. a : (ERIE Ste TALKS. 


[ SEETHING, DEBBIE CAN ONLY 
[RETURN To. SK. 


[AN? THAT NIGHT, WHILE THE 
IREST OF TNE SCHOOL SLEEPS. 


THIS MAY BE 
LEARNING SPYING 
THE HARD WAY.. 

UT SU's COT TO 

BE FOUND ~ AND 

RESCUED! 


cF— 
EA sc0b sey < 
SHOULD HAVE NO 
MUNN) | SEE20NOS, COMRADE 
i DEBEIE. BETTER. 
Ni THAT YOU CONTROE, 


2 NIN laa ee a, CTE Vi 
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ARSH TREATMENT! 


You lose your 
engagement 


R=} Your dad 
~~ smashes 
— his latest 


a LP 
Me ACK 10 34 


Ore doesnt | sa 
ay, turn up for |< sends: 

Nd q Valentine. 
0) THROW A SIX 4 
SA Qo mn FE 


Sia) 


You sew ona 
button for him 


|HAVE ANOTHER 
THROW 


You forget 


your lipstic) 


oh 


goes off on 


foreign tour. 


KS 
FORWARD 10 34 


Hes mobbed 
by fans. 
|BACK TO 20 
\ You join 
WOO) the pop 


Catch a cold 
MISS ATURN 


player must throw a six first. But you don’t move on 
the first six—you throw again. If you land on 83 or 8, 
you're the winner if you throw an exact six. On square 


dust for fun, the object of this game is for you to try 
and marry a pop star. Anyone you like—you can decide 
who before you start the game! It’s for two or more 


HOW TO 


<« PLAY 


20 


players, and you can use coins or different coloured 
Smarties for counters. You also need a dice, and each 


85, you have to throw an exact 4 to win. On 84, throw a5. 
Anything less—and you have to follow the forfeits! 
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